ABERNETHY, WOLF CHOKER

dog towns, flats, creek bottoms, everything. One
run was nine miles long and I was the only man
in at the finish except the professional wolf hunter
Abernethy, who is a really wonderful fellow,
catching the wolves alive by thrusting his gloved
hands down between their jaws so that they can-
not bite. He caught one wolf alive, tied up this
wolf, and then held it on the saddle, followed his
dogs in a seven-mile run and helped kill another
wolf. He has a pretty wife and five cunning chil-
dren of whom he is very proud, and introduced
them to me, and I liked him much. We were in
the saddle eight or nine hours every day, and I
am rather glad to have thirty-six hours5 rest on
the cars before starting on my Colorado bear
hunt.

ABERNETHY THE WOLF HUNTER

Glenwood Springs, Colorado,

DEAK.TED:                          April 20,1905.

I do wish you could have been along on this
trip. It has been great fun. In Oklahoma our
party got all told seventeen coyotes with the
greyhounds. I was in at the death of eleven, the